NEW SONGS, 
+. 1 CONTAFPNG- + 
1 Robinſon Cruſoe, 


; 2 Jack at the Windlaſs. 
3 The Sons of Brittannia. 
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% ROBINSON CRUSOE. 


"HEN 1 was a. Lad. wy duke 1 
was bad, 
My Grandfather | did Joſe O, 
Pl bet you a Can you have heard of the I 7 
i FEI 
His name it Was Robinſon. Cruſoe. | 


Oh / ben, Robinſon Cruſoe, 
0 Poor Robin 'ON 255 1 
Be” { $f 'Linky i ing; A 1 
"tp Ob] poor e ry Si) 
You've Nast in a Wt of a voyage he took, 
While the ra 8 ble w ſo, 
That the 15 1 Ah, he 8 4 
on à 12 | 
Far drew 0g 750 a 
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Poor Soul, none WAY 8 on the a, 


= Ah! fate, fate, bo W. 
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But be ſav'd from on Board an old gun 


and a Sword, 
And another odd matter or two ſo, 
That . * of his thrift he manag 'd to 
1 
Te well for poor Robinſon Cruſoe. 
Oh! poor &c. 


And he happen'd to ſave from the merci · 


leſs Wave, 


A poor parrot 1 aſſure you 'tis true fo, 


That when he came home from a weari- 
ſome roam, 
Us'd to cry out poor Robinſon Cruſoe. 


Oh! f poor &c. 


Then he Kot all the — chat ever he 


And he de chen it together with glue ſo, 


That: he: made him a Hut in Which he 


might put, 
The carcaſe of Robinſon Cruſoe. 
Oh! poor c. 


While his man > Bevin kept the houſe 


ſnugg and tidy, 
To be ſare * "twas his buſineſs to do ſo, 


< wc. 


Ow ba. 
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They liv'd friendly together leſs like Ser- 


vant than Neighbour, 
Liv'd Friday and Robinſon Cruſoe. 


Oh! poor &e. 


At length within Sa he ſaw a ſtout ſail, 
And he took to his little Canoe fo, 


When he reach'd the Ship, they gave him 


- a trip 


Back to R brought Robinſon : 


+ Cruloe. 
Oh! poor Ke. 


ae e. 


OME all hands a-hoy to the anchor, 


From our friends and relations to go; 


Poll blubbers and eries, Devil thank her, 


She'll ſoon take another iu tow : 


This breeze, like the old one, Will kick us, 


About on the boiſterous main 
And one day if death ſhould not trick Us, 
Perhaps we may come back again : 


- 6 | Crorvs. . * 


8 Vi 75 a will Py / \ then pull away, jolly boys, 
J At the mercy of fortune we go, 

Mere in for t then demme what folly, Lyn, 

For to be down hearted yo bos | 


111 


Our Boatſwain takes care of the rigging, 
More ſpecially when he gets drunk; 
The bobſtays ſupply him with ſwigging, 

He the cable cuts up for. old junk: 
The ſtudding-ſail ſer ves for his hammock, 
With the clue-lines he's brought him 
His eall :- 1 7; BEST - 
While enſigns and jacks in a mammock, 
He fold to buy trinkets for Poll. 
os With a will ho! &c. $4371 
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Of the Purſer this here is the maxim, 
| Slops grog, and proviſions he facks ; 

How he'd look if you were buttoaſk him, 

Wich the Captain's Clerk who 'tis goes 
' Zofaaokhe P12 12h > e RM cont ge 4: 

O he'd find it another gueſs ſtory; 
That would bring his bare back to the 
e NAA -- 5 

If his Majeſty's honor and glory, 
Was only juſt told about that. 
Wich a will hol Kc. 


N 


Dur Chaplain's both holy and godly, 

4 And ſet's us for heaven agog; 

Het o my mind he looks rather odly, 
When he's ſwearigg and driaking of 
grog: ' (65-34% 444 bras 4; f : 
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When he took on his knee Betty Bofwer, 
And he talk d of her beauty and charms, 
Cried 1, * which is the way to heaven 
now, fir,” - 

2 Why you dog; Pi ſays the Chaplain, 
© her arms. 


With a will ho! &c: 


The Gum 8 a devil of a blubber, 
The Carpenter can't fiſh a maſt; 
The Surgeon's a daz land- jubber, 
The Maſter can't ſteer if he's aft: 
The Lieutenant's canceit are all wrapt in, 
The Mates hardly merit their flip; 
Nor is there a ſwab but the Captain, 
* the ſtem re the ſtern of the 
11D "4 = | 
With a will bo | 86e. 


Now fore and aft having abuſed them, 
Juſt but for my fancy and gig; 
Could 1 find any one that ill-uſed t mens 
Damn me but I'd tickle his wig : 

Jack never was known for a railer. 
It was fun every word that 1 ſpoke, 
And the ſign"of a true-hearted ſailor, 
Is to take and to give a good joke. 
With a will ho! &cc. 


4-7 } 
Tu SONS OF BRITTANNA. 
* Tune. Valencienes March. 


| RISE! ariſe ! Britannia's ſon's ariſe! 
| And join in the ſhouts of the patriotic throng 
3 | Arife ! ariſe Britannia's ſons ariſe ! 
And let the heaven's echo with your ſong 3 
For the genius of Albion, victory proclaiming, 
Forth to the world our deeds and rights maintaining, 
And the battle of the Nite, 
| Shall be foremoſt on the file; 
Nelſon, gallant Nelſon's dame applauded ſhall be, 
Then huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! huzza! huzza! huzza } 
boys, 2 it ' 
Mars guards for us what freedom did by charter gain, 


| | > - Hyzza! &c. 
Britannia (till, Britannia rules the main. 


je The proud ſons of France, with inſulting haughty ſcorn, 
- | Had fo long oppreſſed neighbouring independency, 
And vainly did hope their conqueſt would be borne, 

In harmony triumphant o'er the ſea, 
But Nelſon ſoon taught them in peals of Britiſh thunder, 
To the flag of Royal George *twas their duty to knock 
- under, 

And the battle of the Nile; 

2 Was deciſire and the ſpoil; 
Shall bedeck the lovely boſoms of our loyal Britiſh fair, 

| | be Ba | Then huzza, &c. 


Ir council above aroſe the deity of war, 

I Determined to give valour due renown, . 

And ſoon on the brow of each Britiſh tar, _ 
Was planted a reſplendent loy crown, 


| 


t oY 
While the loud trum of fame o'er earth and ocean 
founded, | 
But the battle of the Nile, 
Was the foremoſt of the fi'e, 


And all the angelic choir ſung the glories of that day, 
Then 2 DUZZIS Ke. 
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Then arouſe, arsuſe, ye ſons of minchſal hos 
And receive your protector with open arms returnitg. 
View. the ſhore they with their blood have bought. 
For the glory of this happy happy Iſle, 
A Britiſh ſeaman's name henceforward ſhall be- 
_ penn'd, 
A terror to his foe, and an bende o his friend, 
At the battle of the Nile, 
Our children ſhall ſmile, 85 
And to ages yegunborn, maaſent what Nelſon's done. 
10 JU 3.2 Then huzza, Acc) 
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